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THE KAISERBLUMEN. '

Have you heard of the Kalserblume,
O little children sweet,

That grows in the flelds of Gormany,
Light waving among the wheat?

By tleld and wood and road-side,
Jelicate, hardy and bold,
t bl in wild prof
In every color but gold.

The children love {t dearly,
And with dancing feet they
seek it with song and lnughter;
And all the people know

That the Emperor's danghter loved it
Like any pleasant maid ;

And, when she died, her father,
Stern Kaiser Wilbelm, said:

* This dower ms' darling cherished,
Honored and crowned shall be;
Henceforth "t is the Kalserblume,
** The Sower ol Germany.*

Sald little Hans to Groetehen,
One summer morning fair,

As they played in the flelds together,
And sang in the fragrant air:

- D'}nhok at thﬂul‘imm rblumen skt
At grow the grass so thic
Let's er our arms full, Gretchen,
And wake to the Emperor, quick!

* For never were any so beautiful,
So blue and so white and red !

o all they could ¢y they gathored,
And thought of mﬂnmnn dead.

Then undeér the blazing sunshina
tru

o'er the long white road,
That to the Kaiser's palace
With their brigntly nodding load,

And at last all the nodding blossoms

Their shining beads hung down—
But “Cheer up, Gretohen ' eried little Hans,
* We've almost reached the town!"*

8o they plodded patientl urd

And with hands 80 soft and small

They knocked at the puluce portal,
And sweetly did ory and call:

“ Please open the door, ® Kaiser!
We 've brought some flowers for you,
Our arms full of Kalserblumen,
All rosy and white and baue!™

A lofty ard splendid presence,
'l‘h':y aelmi-p stair came down

To know the King there was no need
That he should wear a crown.

And the children cried: * O Kaiser,
We have brought your flowers so {ar!
And we are so l.gad and hu 1
See, Emperor, here they arel

They held up their withered posies,
'nﬂamwp&hn Emperor's tace

A beautiful lght came stealing,
And he stooped with & stately grace;

Taking the ruined blossoms,
With e words and miid
He co ted with kindness
The heart of each trembling child.

And that was a wonderful glory
That the little ones befall!

And when their heads are hoary,
They still will the story tell,

How they sat at the Kalser's table,
And dined with Princes and Kings,

In that far off day of splendor
Fiiled tall of marvelous things!

And home when the sun was setting,
The happy twiin were sent,

Ina l&c&mﬂm golden carriage
With horses magnificent.

And like the wildest vision

THE EDITOR'S APPEAL TO DELIN-
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ed on rolling canvas.”™ He did not disguise
the Meling that he regarded his Key 1o the
Solution of the eurrency riddie as ** worth at
lenst $10,000 for the purposes of o leeture to
the Granges:” and yet he was willing to
take as an ¢quual parter in this lecture enter-
prise any reputable person who would ad-
vance funds to pay for the new rolling-can-
| vas disgrams. e wished to let hin light
shine, that was all=**and pay my debis,” he
sald with a shrug.
| They talked an hour or more tagether,
| Craybill and the editor, msinly with regard
to getting the corn-erib doetrine thoroughly
before the public; and at length the conclu
sion was reached that, all things considered,
| the best way would be tor Craybill to go
forth among the yeomary of the eounty and
seek their votes. He must go In an inde-
rendent role, of course, “socorning the party
ash,* and all that sort of thing, and asking
favor only ll’i\ill‘l the genuine merits of the
corn-crib poliey as opposed to the sah-hop-
per and the store-boX devices, 1t took con-
sidernble argument to win Craybill over to
the idea of siriving for enuverts to bhis reform
| by solieiting votes for himself§ but fiially he
agreed to make the trial.  “ It only they'il
lisien tome,” he sighed; and the editor suid
they"d be sure to when once he got fairly
started. And then arose a new question; to
get voles he must be a1 candldate,
and what should be ritn for? It would never
be known, I suppose, whether or not the edi-
tor was serious in his suggestion of the office
to which Craybill ought to look; but at any
rate it was settled that the next New Era
should announce him a People’™ candidate
for Coroner. And upon this understanding,
they shook hands warmiy and parted.

All nature was a gladdening barmony to
Craybill as he trudged along the bottom : ond
that evening on bis way home. He had
found a chance, at last; and it re-creatod the
world for bim. His inner oy, néw-born sud
exalting, went out from him I1ké a benedie-
tion, and blessed every thing—so little does
it regiiire to satisfy us with life when that
fittle 13 just what we want., He lifted his hat
and walked with uncovered hesd under the
branches of the clustered e¢lms, and in among
the great gunarled sycamores that overlookedl
the bluff behind them like =0 many giant
sentinels. For the first time, the song» of the
birds scemed to him not entirely aimiless or
useless. He even stooped and plucked a
casual bunch of wild daisies, they looked 2o
unaccountably bright and frean to him; and
he carried them along with him as indiMer-
ently as though he liad been dofng the like all
his life, never onoe thinking how odd it made
him appear, until he reached home and saw
the look of surprise and questioning In the
face which confronted him at the door and
brought him suddenly baek to himself.

It was not a pretty face, this woman®™. Tt
was of the pinched and Julesless kind, giving
an impression of its hav “’F been blown upon
always by a north wind. The éyes were gray,
full, and vaguely engaging, but there were
eurious little ereases about the corners of
them, like *“gathers” in a plece of muslin, the
chin asserted itself prominently over a nar
row white collar fastened with a small, in-
tensely searietl earnelian pin.  And the form,
like the face,also lacked the conventional
plumpness, though certain cunning ameni-
ties of dress—which women learn, [ wonder
how '—did considerable to soften and dis-
guise this unhappy fact,

The woman was Miss Abigail Munger, a
kind of amateur governess in the family—
her wsister’s famliy-—-though ostensibly n
boarder there, as Craybill was, She was
strong-minded, after s fashion, and kept a
serap-book, and was of that equivocal age
which courtesy puts at 23. She had no con-
Adence in any thing unless it could be demon-
strated, as she expressed It. She reckoned
serjousness (which she confounded with
honesty) among the first of virtues; and when
she smiled, which she did but rarely, it was
with the procision of a spirit-level. Still she
was kind, considerate, and, in ber way, ten-
der, and I make no doubt that many 4 night
her sleep was touched with splendor by
those dreams of apocryphal cavaliers on in-
credible steeds which unmarried women
are said to go on dreaming to the end of Lhelr

Wy,

l‘}nlike most of her sex, she was a good
listener, and this was probably her strougest
point in Craybill’s estimation; for, of all
things in human pature, Craybill most liked
a good listener. And then, Miss Munger
bad a predilection for figurea and problems,
and Craybill furnished them in abundanoce.
She understood, too, or seemed to under-
stand, every thing he sald, which pleased and
encouraged him; and, furthermore, had she
pot with her own willing hands made Ul
unique plllow-ecase in which be kapt his
disgrams? Yes, they were very good
friends, and when he stood there in the
door-way with his pillow-case on his shoul-
der and the bunch of dalsies lylng at his feet
where he had dropped thewm, and told her
in Inh}y.xenenl terms of his interview with
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he called it—a large roil
which being spread out,
displayed upen its creased and glaring sur-
series of disgrams, ss Joshua Cray-
was pleased to term them, painted {n
sggressive colors and emphasized by sundry
quotations and caricatures. This
was his Classiflcation of Credit, figuratively
represented—a bewildering Invention at
first glance, but yet having & latent method
cumblomar that Graybill poirized out ik oon
em y nted out with con-
dent and in the rather hurried
manner of one impatient to bestow a favor.
There were three separate, but eognate,
“plans” In the classification. The first he
“the l;ll- ’ pin. orlbmkln
upul?uh own an inverte
pyrami :,p'-nn the llnh,ohl man pro-
t), baving st the bottom & bright
spot labeled, “devil's nest-egg.”
The next was “‘the store-box™ plan, or
banking upon bonds, shown by a square,
with various queer lnseriptions about “cen -
trallzation,” “monopoly,” ‘“sepulchers,”
and so on. Jast was the “corn-erib® plan,
Joshus Craiybill's hobby, shown also %y n
pyramid (he inaistsd upon pronouncing it
E-Mld). buta pyramid standing upon its
and fixed base, and denoting, as the
little old man earnestly put it “the honest
dollar as opposed to the rascally dollar”—a
eurrency jssued directly to the p

the “such a nice, reflective man,”
be sald—she actuslly looked almost de-
lighted enough to laugh; and then, st her
suggestion, they went into the bhouse and
#at by the center-table, to discuss the good
news in detail,

The mext New Era contained the an-
nouncement of Craybili’s candidacy, as
promised, and the editor thoughtfully di-
rected attention to it in a neat local pars-
graph (which Miss Munger cut out and
pasted in her scrap-book), saying, among
other things, that *the office of Coroner
being so closely connected with the most
solemn and tender episodes of bhuman life,
it ought not to be made a football of the
party caucus or a perquisite of the ordinary
political tricksier,” This stroke was io-
tended, the editor privately assured Cray-
bill—with what sincerity [ ean not say—'"to
capture the Gmiﬂb " and at the same
time, it possible,* ead off nominations by
the éumuy Conventlions."” But inthe latter
respect, at least, it falled. The opposition
paper pmmgtl came out with a sesthing
columa articledenouncing what it felicitous-
Iy termed “this solitary horseman nonsense
as an insult to the intelligence of “a people
whosa fitness to select their own standard-
bearers was their pride and security.”
And so two other candidates were duly put
into the fleld against Craybill—one an
eclectic physician of limited practice, and
the other a dealer la furniture, whose stock
included “s tull line of ready-made coffins.”

Craybill wasa good deal dismayed by these
movements, and it required all of the edi-
tor's knack of persuasion, re-inforeed by the
efflorts of Unele Clif Tompkins, s well known
local wire-puller, to prevent him from beat-
Ing aretreat. By degrees, however, he re-
galoed his composure, and Unocle Clif vol-
unteered to assist him n managiog his can-
vass. “ This doctor,” said Uncle CLif, * is
what the Grangers call a non-producer, you
know. He don"t ralse any thing, and you
can turn the farming elemet all against him
on that showing. And the cofin-fellow, h "s
& mwiddle-man; he don't raise any thing
elther. He lives on the hard earnings of the
Iaboring population, and vou can upset him
with that.  And then those diagrams, that
store-box, that ash-hopper——"'

* Aud the corn-crib,” Craybill mepled.

“ And the corn-erib,” echoed Unele Clit.
“ How are they going to get over those, I
want to know? They just ean’t do it—not
this year, Mr. Craybill, when labor is up In
arms and golog forth to drive the money-
changers from the temple.”

And what a summer that was for speech-
making in Kansas!......Men talked glibly
of “the dignity of labor " who had seldom
tried any more serious exertion than the
manipulation of dominoes, and bawled
themselves hoarse over **the tyranny of
capital,” while they adroitly shifted their
property totheir wives' names to avold the
payment of their bonest debls. Meetings
were held almost daily in the several town.
ships; every school-bhouse had its Grange;
in every shady corner lounged a group of
fatizued patriots, in their Sunday clothes,
evolving  opinions about *““the hard
times.”......

In this pervasive and olsttering chorus,
Craybiil’s voice was heard us frequontly as
occasion offered, piping the virtues of his
cora-crib theory, and calmly, though peint-
edly, denouncing the ash-hopper and store-
box iniquities. That he would succeed, he
bad mo longer a hintof doubt; as soon
would he huave distrusted one of his own
dingrams, But Miss Munger, much as she
wollld have liked to share this view of the
situation, was yet unable to smother her
mi givings. She believed in Craybill’s doc-
trines thoroughly; but she was skeptical
of the popular intelligence in the matier of
choosing a Coroner, Her uppermost desire
was to have him beat the opposing candi-
dates. She was as anxious as he that his

b of reform should prevall; but still

le u
real estate mortgages, drawing s Rominal
rate of interest, renewable at pleasure, and
iobcndunod“nn,t’y when the base ceases
to cover the issue,’”” he explained—“which
will be never!" he called out in s ralsed
and peremptory voice, while & big exultant
smile overspread his face; and then he
uood‘mlu the disgrams in rapt, oblivi-
ous ™

The editor had given careful heed, but
somshow he did not altogether comprebend
the corn-erib doctrine. e seldom did
—at first—the little old man innocently re-
marked. And 'yeuhmmcﬂd-m thought,
ad'n- fn'n odno:'. 5 hc:-.’apimdd’

» Was tRE.
mut no doubt, would have dis-
such contrivances with the pitying
fdea that the fashioner thereof was slightly
out of gear about the head. But he did not
so strike the editor. On the cont » that
estimable person was sure he had in his time
heard far more Incoberent financial theories
advanced by men of conceded and applanded
levalness of bhrain, whose talk evineed much
less reading than Joshua Craybiil’s, and who
could vot on the forfeit of the'r lives bave
made tangible profert of their whimsies with
half the sucress schieved by this little old
man with bis chart and his pillow- easa.

Renlly Cravhill interested the editor......
He wanted no office, he was proselyting for
uoruw. The most that he desired wus an
sudience, and a new set of diagrams “paint-

more did she long to see him Coronser. The
man had beoome more to her than his hoh-
by—that was the truth sbout it,l conjecture
—and between her faith on the one hand
and ber fears on the other (like most wom-
on, she mixed her emotions with her con-
victions, and could not readily separate
them), it was impossible for her to strike
s balance; but when she took occasion—
once only, and guardedly—to speak this
mood to him, he merely smiled in a know-
ing manoer, and sald, ** 1% all right, it's all
ﬂ‘ht.”

And o, when, a few days later, a mass-
mesting for general discussion was adver-
tised to take place at the county-seat with
the numerous candidates of all kinds for
speakers, and the editor informed him that
an address was expectad from him the same
s% from the rest of them, he speodily songht
Miss Munger toshow her that hore was
deflulte prouf of a ruling desire to hoar him,
and to compare his opinions with conflicting
ones; the result of which could not but be the
utter oonfusion and defeat of the ash-hop
por and store-box parties.  He pletured it
mwinutely, snd talked with ber about it & long
time; and far removed ss he always was
fromm =uech & thing ss vanity, he could not al-
together get rid of a little throbbing of se-
erevt pride as he thought of the wpesel ho
would make. “Iwish I hud my dlagrams
painted on rolling csnvas,” came [(nto his
mind for a moment, but it was for s moment

— .
only. His confidence rose superior even to |

the diagrams,

This muss-meeting at the eounty-seat was
the event of the eampaign. ** Every school-
distriect in the county was represented,” the
New Era said, ** aud there were more teams
in town than we have seén in one day since |
Barnum’s show was here.” Tliere was n |
processioh, with numerous banners and |
martial music; a dinner in the grove down by
the ford; an afternoon of speeches in the
publie square; and in the evening a bonfire
of tar-barrels and dry-goods boxes. Cray-
bill told Miss Munger all about it late that |
night, she having walted anxiously for his
return. He talked somewhat slower than
was his wont, and would stop cceaslonally
in a reflective way, like one toader oath, and
now anil then she fancied there was a shade |
of suppressed bitterness in his volce; but his |
round, unrufled countenance gave no sign |
that it did not always wear, and when he
talked or when he wis sllent, he looked
straight into bher eyes. |

It seemed from his actoufit that Crayhill
was not fallel upon to speak until far inthe |
evening—there were so many orators, he |
explained, and so much music. When at
Inst his turn eame, he spoke from awagon in
the street mear the bonofire; and the audi-
ence greeted him with a merry shout—
“ lute as it was," he remarked to Miss Mun-
ger, encouragingly. But hardly bad he got
beyond a brief general statement of his doe-
trines, he went on to relate, when some one
in the ecrowd ealled out, * Pull down your
vest ™ and the cry was taken up and repeat-
ed all around him from a hundred throats.

“ My vest i# a bit short for public speak-
ing,” he sald, after & pause, giving the gar-
ment a little twitch, * and | suppose it did
look odid tothem when 1 was gesturing. |
forgot about iw” And then, presently,
“The tar-barrels made every thing so
light,” he suggested, In asoft, indolgent
tone.

Miss Munger moved uneasily in her chair,
but said nothing, and he proceeded:

“ After that, though, they listened quietly,
untii Tunrolled my diagrams; but at sight
of the disgrams, and before I had time to
say a word about them, several asked at
once, * Does that chromo go with the story?
—meaning by the story my speech, [ inferred
—and I had to stand there wWhile they ail
laughed, and laughed, and tossed their hats
arountd, snd erowded up to the wagon to
look closely at the diagrams and shake hands
with me, s dozen of "em at utime; and then,
all of usudden, somebody eried, * Shoot i,
shoot it!" and —

“Oh!" sereamed Miss Munger, starting to
her fect and trembling,

“ It was all in fun,” he assured her with a
wan smile; * 1 pever saw folks seem to en-
Joy themseives more.*

It was shameful,"” she returned, as she
took her seat agnin—** it was shameful ™

“ Pretty soon,” he continued, * they be-
came still again, and appeared to grow in-
terested, and I was demonstrating to them
how a currency based upon real estate would
do nway with the Issuing of bonds of any
Kind to ralse money—as it certainly wouli
—when some of those standing nearest the
fire began to halloo, *Hire s hall, old man
—hire a hall!* and then the Isughing sturt-
ed again, and they all came ecrowdiog up to
the wagon 1o shake hands with me again,
and the men with the drums beat them
us hard as they could. It was an awful
racket.”

Miss Munger dréw a long breath and was
about to speak; then checked herself and
sat staring at him, bewildered and won-
dering.

“It was all good-humored—the hand-
shaKing,” he hastened to say, * but embar-
rassing,'” he added,with another faint smile.
Then, bultoning his queer old cost ncross his
breast, *1think myself the meeting ought
to have been in a hall—the svening meeting,
that is—for the nir was quite cool, notwith-
stunding the boofire.”

He seemed lost in thought for a little
while, and did not speak acain until Miss
Munger moved her chair, and the noise
aroused him.

“* Well,” be resumed, * I got their arten
tion onece more, after & few minutes, mml
they were very patient, only they would
cheer so frequently, until finally, Just as 1
was making ready to sum up, with the dia-
grams held out hefore them, two or three
voloes in the edee of the gathering shout-
ed, *Give us & res,’ and 1 stopped;
and at that they all surged up to the wagon
to  shihe haods with me again, one
after mnother, And then they selzed
fiold of the wagon and went running with
It up the street so fast that [ could scarcely
kevp my feet; and when they baited io
tront of the Court-house, 1 thanked them
fur thelr kindness, and climbed down and
came away."™

He assumed a reflective aspe -t again, ob-
serviog as he did so, more in soliloquy than
otherwise, * It would have been ill-bred in
me to try to talk to them any more; ™
and s minute lster, he said, in the same
musing, absent manper: **If only 1 could
bave bad my diagrams paloted on rolling
canvas!”

Then he was silent and bis head dropped;
and when, directly, Miss Munger arose and
started toward the door, and passing him,
stopped to bid him good-night, she saw that
his eyes were shat, and his mind in dream-
land. She did not wake him, she only
touched his shoulder with the tips of her
fingers.

“ Blesss his old heart!" she said, under
her breath, and went softly out.

The next morning, Unele Clif ealled to
congratulate Craybill upon his speech, and
to declare to him that if they did not * nprinf
something very smart at the last moment,”
his election was as good as settled. *“ We
ean’t igure dead-sure on Sandy precinet,”
he salu, * for they're a slippery lot down
there; several of em have lately moved in
and don’t taik, several of ’em are on the
fence, and several of "em can be bought; so it
may o three or four elther way., Bul the
town’s for you, after that spoech; and most
of the country precincls, except Sandy, will
do to tie o, unless there’s been some {oh put
up that we haven't dropped on—and I down’t
reckon there bas,” and with a parting in-
inm'.tlon to Craybill to * keep a stifl upper

ip,” he mounted his horse and rode away.

A manof parts,” said Craybill, watch-
Ing bim Ll he passed out of sight—"* 2 man
of parts "

terin the day, Craybill made atrip to
town to see his friend the editor, who as-
sured him, with a profusion of adjectives,
that every thing was ** working like a clock.”
And when he returned home, after sunset,
in the sparkling October twilight, thore was
Miss Munger by the front window waiting
for him—or at least she was slone, and ap-
parently waiting for him—and he noticed
thal her hair, ordinarily so plain and smooth,
was combed in droll vuffs over her forehead,
with * beau-eatchers" on either side; and
there were some honeysuckle-blossoms at
her throat. She bad knots of ribbon curi-
ously planed to the euffs about her wrists,
too; and her serap-book lay opened in bher
lap, and she was fumbling over alittle bunch
of newspaper clippings, several of which es-
caped her fingers and futtered to the flaor
as he eame in.

“1'm glad you've got back,” she remark-
d at onee, in % tone that was low and un-
usual with her; and then, as she gathered
up the fugitive clippings, she added, with
an affectation of girlish ehirping which was
a melancholy failure, * The stars are very
pretty to-night.”

“1'm golng to be elected ! Craybill inter-
posed, bluntly unregardful of her speech,
and leaning over toward her eagerly, his
faea aclow and his voice bold and positive.
“1"m going to be elected I he repeated, still
more emphatieally, and he wondered why
shie did not clap her hands and tell him bow
happy she felt about it.

“ Dan’t be too certain,” she replied pres-
eatly, ina quiet snd kindly manner, as if so-
licitous to avoid wounding him; and when
the radiance left his face, and a sort of dis-
may settied over it, and he woull have told
haor all the uplifting things Uncle Clit and
the editor had heen saying to him, she sim-
ply raised her band like one admonishing
an over-talkstive child, and he lowered his
eyoes and kept silence.

“ But no matter,” she ssid quickly, and in
an evident flurry; * let’s not talk of it any
more, st present. Do you like poetry
Then she nervously fumbled over her litle
bunch of seraps again, and picked out one,
saying, ** Here's something”—this with
averted face and a pretense of hearkenlng
to some possible nolse—* something that I
Lthink®s real good."”

He did not look up, and so she read the
verses to him. They were commonplacs
enouirh, with feet that limped and tripped,
andd rhy mes that were exeruclations of verbal
surgery; but they related 1o the swoa, the
much-sailed and evarlasting ses, and to &
supposititious gir! with blown ha'r and be-
seeching srms, standing upon the beach
and singing to her unavparent lover, *in his
#hip so brave and gay,” somswhere out * on
the waves so high snd gray;:”™ and this, 1
take it, was what made it “real good” to
Mi== Abigall, for a man with half an eve for
feminine artfulness could have seen that she
wis tryiog in her unpracticed way to read 1o
him between the lines a secret of her own.

But Crayblll had not even half an eve for
such pranks. He could not help observing
that she read with a disturbed alr, very dif-
ferent from the direct, arithmetical manner
which was her common habit, but he attrib-
uted Ity If he thought of it in & eritical sense,
to the novelty of hor reading poetry; she
had never read poetry in  his presence
before, The ver es had oo bidden meaning
for him. In fact, he was unshle to see auy
meaning at sll in them (which was no great
wonder), and after sitting a few minaies
with his hanids to his head in a reverle
that made her heart best very fast, he ralsed
his blushing fsce, and said slowly and de-
batingly:

¢ [—aan'l—make—it—out.”

ST pend iv for you sgain,” she responded,
promptly suiting thesetion to the worda,
with a little more dellberation, in certain
places, than before,

It was very kind of her, but the second
ronding ieft him yet mentally groping.

“1t's the primary postulste I can’t fix in
my mind,” he informed her, and with pitia-
ble sheepishness, he forced himself to add:
1 never saw a sea.”

“Nor L' she replled, *excopt In
picttires; but it's not a hard thing
to imagine; and any way, in this ease, it
isn’t the sea that signifies x0 muech as some
other things—the ship, for instance, and the
poor girl on the bank.” Then she went uvn
to interpret the verses to him, line by line,
asshe understood them, dwelling specially
upon the lonesome muiden with disheveled
hair and widespread arms venturing her
heart out to sea in & song; buat the effort
seemed 1o tease her, for several times she
paused and bit her lipas if at a loss for the
right word, and at last, with something like
lesperation, she turned hor eyes full upon
il and sald rather precipitately, though
edrnestly:

“ May be the hother is that you don’t un-
derstand what being in love means ¥

“1'm afrald T don'’t grasp poetry very
well,” was all the answer he made; and if
he had looked closely he would have seen
maunifest signs of discomfiture in her coun-
tenanee as she folded the little paper and
sal silently twirling it between her rapid
fingers, watchiog him furtively, nnd glancing
now and then at the ceiling. But he saw
nothing of her annoyance. He was not

thinking now of her, nor of the verses, nor
of any thing she had been saying. His mind
was busy once more with the financial prob-
lem—with the py-ramid, the store-hox and
the nsh-hopper, and the “diagrams painted
on rolling canvas.” And so h® soon re-
turted to the matter of the mass-meeting, |
the election, and bis conversations with |
Unele QIIf and the editor, and kepton talk-
iog in this strain, apparently forgetful of all
else, until a late hour, and ceased his dis
course, at length, only when Miss Munger
complained, as pleasantly as she could un-
der the elreumstances, of the chill night air,
and sald she must beg to be excused.

During the next week, the closing week
of the campaign,Craybill industriously pur-
sued his speech-making in the country
precinets: but when election day came he
was not to be found; Indeed, he did not
show himself wntil after the voting was all
over. It was nearly 10 o'clock at night, in
fact, when he slipped into the New Era
offies with fidgety tread and a pale attempt
at his customary smiling, and was received
with sundry embuarrassing exclamations of
interest and favor by the crowd there col-
lected to hear the returns from the various
polling places. Unecle Clit was there, bland
and loquacious, with his elbow upon the
editor’s table and his feet among the
exchanges—the central figure, as usu-
al; and grouped about him, on the
few precarious chairs, the empty
conl-hoXx, the¢ imposing-stone, snd the
dampened pile of paper for next week’s New
Era, were all the loeal politicians, cracking
their rude jokes and rehearsing their well
worn reminiscences of former elections.
Craybill drew apart from the crowd and
stood in the corner where the daily accumu-
lations of office dirt and rubbish were swept
with rigid method every morning. His eoat
was buttoned closely and his bat pulled
d wn over his forehead, and there was a
searcd, apprehensive look in his eyes, which
doe reamr to nspecies of awe as he ilnu:nnd
to the editor ealling out the figures from the
arriving returns. He was so concealed from
view, and =o reserved, that his presence was
soon lost sight of, or was recalled only at in-
tervals and in brief lulls of the conversation;
and during the excltement that followed the
annosuncement of the final summing up—an
annouucement which told him that in a total
of over twelve hundred votes, just two (UUn-
cle Cliffs and the editor’s trmmnubly) had
heen cast for him and his hobby!—he stole
quickly and unobserved out of the office,
und down the creaking stairs, and out be-
vond the town, on the road homeward, the
fatn] pews ringing in his ears st every step
like the eLallenge of some pursuing ghost.

It was w superb nizht, and wretched as
e was, Craybill eould not wholly resist its
shundunt charm. Possibly his very heart-
ache helped bim in some oecult way to see
and foel with more than passing acuteness:
certainly the soene sroused, interssted, and
even comforted him. He slackened his
pace as he passed over the bluff that shut
out all sight of the town behind bim} and
gradually, there in the moonlit wood, among
the muny-shaped and flitting shadows, the
fact of bis defeat somehow took the form of
n presentiment in his mind, fustead of an
ux!wrivm-r. and bhe said to himsalfy

Y she knows: yes, sho knows.”

He wus thinkiog of Miss Munger, and her
discournging “ Don’t be too certain,” when
he had sought to assure her he was golog to
be elected. Then he stopped, and stood lis-
tening to the subdued and tremulous fow of
the river, borne to him like muslec on the
clear, eager air; and when he walked on
again, he went cautiously and slower than
before, as if fearing he might break the
grateful spell.

Miss Munger opened the door for bim as
be came along the little path from the main
road to the house, and her woman’s swift
instinet read his fallure in his face. He was
spared the necessity of sayiog he had met
defeat; she could see that plainly enough;
but it was no easy task to tell her how poig-
nant and how crushing the defest really
was. In time, however, he disclosed it all;
not without marks of deep grief, which he
did not seek to hide, nor yet omitting to de-
clare his belief that the result might have
been entirely different *if only he could have
bad the diagrams painted on rolling can-
vas.” And then, with bowed head, he await-
ed her reproach.

But Miss Munger did not reproach him,
itid ot so much as remind bim that she had
half |irediewd just such an ending. She
merely gave him to understand, in a few
fervent words, how very, very sorry she was,
and then changed the subject from s person-
al to & general eharacter, and began talking
to him sbout eourage and fortitude and the
chance of finding balm for the worst of
wounds. * Clouds only hinder the light,”
she remarked; *“they do not put it out, and
it is liable to break through any moment,”
—which was quite u nest way of putting it,
she flattered berself.

He did not comprehend her, however, ex-

FARM TOPICS,

KirLina CaBBage Worms.—It is
said that cayenne pepper sprinkled over
cabbage plants is a sure preventive of
worms, dlo)ea(.rnrlng them, and will not
injure the plants. It would probably be
more effectual if a light tincture were
made, and the plants lightly watered
with it. The surer way, howerer, is to
eatch the mother butterflies, with an in-
sect sweep net, which any one may
make by attaching a bag of millinet two
and a half feet long to a stout hoop, and
attaching athree-fect handle thereto. In
this connec ion, a correspondent, M. V.
L. A., Morrisonville, Ill , writes: “My
experience with the green cabbage
worm was of benefit to my neighbors as
well as myself. On thelr first appear-
ance, there were hnndreds. I dusted
black geppur over them before the dew
was off.  After the second application,
only 12 worms remained on 130 heads
of cabbage. I sent them to bug heaven
by rubbing turpentine on their backs
with a feather, and now our patch is en-
tirely unmolested."— Weslern Rural.

Dry Cows.—Itis a common practice
among some dairymen to give their
cows, while dry, but scanty living.
When a cow ceases to give milk, or is
dried up, any feed is considered good
enough for her. 1 think this is a great
mistake; and the result is a diminished
product of milk, both in quaatity and
quality, when she does come in. There
is & large dranght on the system to sus-
tain the calf while the cow is carryin
it, and to keep the cow in good condi-
tion good feed is an important as when
‘she is giving milk. It is my opinion
that 8$1's worth of food when the cow is
dry is worth $1.50's worth after she
comes in. An animal in poor condition
ean not digest as much food as an ani-
mal in good condition. If the cowis
poor when she comes in, she will not
digest enough food to support the sys-
tem, and at the same time te make a
large quantity of milk. The practice of
turning cows out on poor feed while
dry, expecting to maske up when they
come in, by good feed, is a ve uneco-
nomical one,and will not be allowed b
good and careful dairymen. The way
treat my cows when geta calf is as
follows: In the summer time I keep
them in the stable for two days, feed
good hey, give one goart wheat bran
morning, noon and night. I also give
them a bucketful of lukewarm water
with a pint of rye flour in it, morning
and evening. lu the winter time I kee
them three days in the stable, and wi
such trestment I never had a sick cow.
My father kept cows 45 years, and he
always gave them rye flour in the water;
he never lost a single cow, and owned
a8 high as 30 different cows in one year.
—Cor, Practical Farmer.

FEEDING FOWLS POR HEALTH . —It i8
my sincere belief that fully one-half of
the diseases which affect pouliry are
brought on by a torpid liver. It ia fre-
quently the trouble with old and very
fat fowls. The excess of fat appears to
injure the blood, and the liver is the
first organ to feel the effects. Beyond
a coertain extent, an overburden of fat
in birds or animals vreeds disease. They
should be kept in what is termed a good
‘working condition, except when being
fitted for the shambles. Farther than
this the effect is damaging. The liver
becomes affected, and the other organs
suffer in sympathy. The evil of intem-
perance may be indulged in by eating
as well as by the partaking of ardent
spirits. Long excess i3 detrimental to
the health, and produces disease in one
form or another. For this reason a
change of diet is desirable. After fowls
have n fed to a certain extent on one
kind of food, change it, and mark the
effect. But it matters little what feed
we give to our fowls, more especially
hﬁ:ﬁ hens, if we negiect to give them
gravel., This muiw as important as
the food i . They require =
daily supply of broken clam or
oyster shells. These they devour eager-
ly, and they are as necessary in summer
ns in winter. Because the fowls run at
large is no reason why they do not need
shells, Where fowls have been kept for
a number of years, year after year, in
the same place, ranging over the yards
at will, there is not an inch of ground
that they have not traveled over n
and again, and picked up all the sub-
stances available to them. Fowls do
not, like turkeys, range -at long dis-
tances, but are more attached to their
regular runways, and feed only therein,
Cousequently all the material required
by them is closely hunted out. An old
anvil, or a large stone, should be
kept for this .E:x’rpme near their feeding

laces, and a large heap of shells.

reak a suitable quantity each day (as
they relish them better freshly broken)
as large as a kernel of corn, and some
larger, while in the breaking there will
also be some like dust and sand. Of
this they are fond. When this

cept ina theoretical sense, as she could read-
ily see; and o she made bold to grasp other
tacties, and assert in rhln and direct terms
what she had vainly aimed to betray to him
delicately and by inference.

“This is all for you,” she sald * and your

ood. You are throwing your life away.

ol brood too much; von are not enough
like other men. And it’s all wrong. You
need & home of your own'—she spoke less
firmly now, and in a persuasive fashion—*"a
home, | sav, and somebody to think about.
It wouldn’t be any trouble at all for you to
find a woman to love vou, and understand
you, and be your wife—I know it wouldn't.
Why don’t you get married

“ Yes—toank vou—yes,” Craybill stam-
mered, hardly knowing what be was
doing, the situation was so new and so con-
founding.

She could resteain herself no longer, She
startod from her seat and walked briskly
across the room; then she whisked round
and retraced her steps in the same Impul-
sive, hastening manner, and stood erect be-
fore him, her hands clasped, and her eyes red
with repressed tears.

“Joshua Craybill,” she exclaimed, “you're
a goose! "

He did not reply at once, and did not look
up until he heard the window raised and the
shutters thrown open violently; and then he
saw her leaning against the window-aide,
with her arms resolutely folded, and her
face concealed from him in the ruffed cur-
tains.

“1 guess I am,” he presently observed,
and dropped his head again and was silent.

She stood gazing through the window at
the heavens, and longing to have him spoak.
But he said no more, and did not stir. The
stars shone feebly, she noticed, and the
moon was dim snd unsteady, and all at once
the surrounding clouds closed upon It and
shut it from sight. Then she turned away,
and went stealthilv bwek to Craybill, who
still sat there with bowed hesd and silent.
She called him gently by name, but he gave
no response; she took his hand in hers an
Instant, and released it suddenly, anid he
murmured something in broken aeeents, of
which she eaught only the words, *dingrams
—rolling eanvass,” and then his chin sunk
upon his breast, his limbs relaxed slowly,
and he made no further sign.

The Man with a Hohby was sound asleep.
— Seribner’s Monthly for August.

—Baked Tomsatoes: Take a deep pud-
ding dish and butter the inside of it well ;
first put in a layer of bread-crumbs,then
a layer of peeled sliced tomatoes, then
a small onion cut very thin; dredge on
a little flour. pepper and sait; now be-
gin with bread-crumbs again, tomatoes,
onion, and seasoning, till the dish is
full ;thatop layer must be bread-crumbs,
with salt and pepper, and a few small
bits of bauter over it; put this in the
oven; keep it covered with a tin plate
for an hour, then remove the plate and
let it brown. It does not require too
hot an ovep. It will take at least two
hours to bake. Those who wish ean
add sogar to auit the tasta. [t is better
Jo send to tablein the dish used for bak-
ing. L

—George Brinkerhoff, a workman
employed in a planing-mill at Eoreks,
[1l., while in the act of sdjusting some
machinery was csught in the belting
anid his body whirled aronnd at leasu a
bandred times before the terrible scoi-
dant was discovered. His body was Jit-

practice is followed vp through the
season, the fowls will be mora gniat,
| and seratch less. They are as often
| searching for something to cut their
| food, when scratching, as for any thing
| else. The birds will be more healthy,
| and will perform their regular fanc-
| tions, and give their owner less canse
of complaint. If well cared for, fowls
will not be troublesome, and one need
not be particular about the breead.
Brahmas are sl h and take on fat
easily, from the fact that they Ji‘urge
and cram thewselves with food. There
is room for study while feeding fowls,
where there are a variety of breeds kept
together. The Leghorns will pick two
or thréee dozen kernels, and are off
ahout other business —gaithering their

een food, or reposing in the shade,

ressing their plomage—while the
larger breeds will remain as long as
there is a kernel left. A way to
manage them is to fill them up with
broken poltery or coarse food. There
were bitter complaints about the Leg-
horns last spring. They wera accused
of scratching all the grass up in
the lawns, and wallowiog holes
in the walks. [ investigated the
wmatter. The walks, underneath
the gravel, wers paved with elam-shells
that nad been placed there to be out of
the way. The fowls had discovered and
were determined to unearth them. I
inquired into the matter, and found that
the birds were suffering from the lack
of their vsual supply. A ration was
provided for them each day, and the
complaint ceased, while the production
of eggs almost immediately increased.
There is perhaps no breed of fowls that
shows the effects of a chan more
readily than the Leghorns. fndo not
say that in this respect they excel all
others, bat in my own experience I have
found it to be the case with them There
is no variety that will bear neglect and
prosper. There is no denying the fact
that our fowls for the past 15 or 20 years
have been gradually improving, both as
regards the quality of the flesh and the
¢ge production. Not only in beauty
and variety, but in atility and adapta-
tion to many different requirements, we
have birds of all sorts, colors, classes
and sizes. Onecan choose for himself.
—Cauntry Gentleman.

OxE of the institutions of London is
the charwomsan, or chorewoman. Does
a woman fail as a servant, does the eye-
sight of & seamstress give way, is the
wife or widow of an artisan er laborer
overtskan by adversity, she falls into
the great army of charwomen. Some
are trustworthy and are employed for
years in the same family and take care
of the house. Their pay is from fity to
756 cents aday, with food.

HINTS FOR THE HOUSEHOLD,

THE TABLE.

—Green Corn Pudding: 1 quart of
milk, 3 beuanl ; 1 dos:iz enr!: o:
corn grated, 1 tablespoonful each of |
butter and sugar, and a little salt; bake
in a covered pudding-dish 1 hour.

—Fried Cucumbers: Pare, cut into
lengthwise pieces a quarter of an inch
thick and lay in cold or ice-water balf
an hour. Take out, wipe with a nap-
kin, season with pepper and salt, dredge
with flour and fry to a light browii:

—Iced Coffee: Mske more coffee
than you are in the habit of doing for
breakfast. Add to it about one third
as much boiling milk 88 you have cof-
fee, and set awsy to cool. Place on ice
and serve for dinner or tea, with lump
milg'st and cracked ice in each tum-
bler.

—Apple Fritters: Peel some apples
and cut them in slices; put s little su-
gar over them and some lemon juice.
Let the pieces soak a couple of hours;
then dip each piece in pancake batter,
and have ready a Irying-pan, with two
inches deep of fat.  When hot, put the
slices of apple in one at a time, turn
over with a slice as they are doing, and
serve with powdered loaf sugar.

-=To Pickle Fruit: The following ex-
cellent mode is practiced in many fami-
fies: Toeach peck of fruit allow 4
pounds of sugar, a pint of sharp vine-
gar, and spice to taste; boil the vinegar
and sugar together for a few minutes,
then drop in the fruit and boil until
moderately soft; when done pour the
vinegar over them and let them stand
until cold before covering. Plums,
peaches, pears, etc., can be done in this
way.

—English Mixed Pickles: 4§ peck of
small green tomatoes; 3 dozen small
cucumbers, 2 heads of cauliflower, 4
peck of tender string beans, 6 bunches
of celery, 6 green peppers, and a quart
of small, white onions. Chop the veg-
etables quite fine, sprinkle with salt
and let stand over might. To 6or?7
quarts of vinegar add an ounce each of
ground cloves, allspice and pepper, 2
ounces of turmeric aad § pound of mus-
tard seed. Let the vinegar and spice
come to & boil, put in the vegetables,
luul scald until tender and a little yel-

OW.
THE TOILET.

So many have asked for a
recipe to remove superfluous hair
and none have made reply that I have
taken pity on the afflicted ones and send
in my mite, taken from the best
authority. Superfluous hair is as trouble-
some to those that have it as baldness
is to others. There is no way to re-
move it but by diluted acids or caunsties,
E;u;nnuy applied time after time, as the

ir makes its appearance. The mild-
est depilatories known are parsley water,
acacin juice and the gum of ivy. It is
said that nut oil will prevent the hair
from growing. The juice of the milk
thistle, mix with oil, sccordi to
medical authority prevents thenia.ir
from growing too low en the forehead,
or stragghng on the nape of the neck
Muriatic acid, very slightly reduced, ap-
plied with & sabie pencil, will destroy
the bair; and to prevent its growing
the part may be batbed with strong
camphor or clear ammonia. The dep-
ilatories sold in the shop are strong
caustics, and leave the skin very hard
and unpleasant. Bathe the upper lip,
or other feature aflicted with superfiu-
ous hair, with ammonia or camphor as
strong as can be borne, and the hair
will die out in a few weeks. Moles, with
long huirs in them, shonld be touched
with lunar caustic repeatedly. Care
should be taken to brush the back hair
upward from childhood, to prevent the
dugﬂn‘ingkgmwth of weak, loose hairs
on neck. Fine clean wood ashes,
mixed with a little water to form
8 paste, makes a tolerable de-
pilatory for weak hair, without any

ain. Strong pearlash washes also

ill out poor hair. Now, sisters,
some of these many hints may be of use
to you. Pale hair shows a want of iron
in the system, and this is to be supplied
by a free use of beefsteak, soups, pure
beef gravies and red wines. Sandy hair,
when well brushed and kept glossy with
the natural oil of the P cmFu to
a warm golden tinge. The eye-lashes
may be improved by delicately cutting
off their forked and amer points,
and anointing with s salve of two drams
of ointment of nitric oxide of mercu
and one dram of lard. Mix the lard and
ointment well, and ancint the edges of
the eyelids night and morning, washing
after each time with warm milk and
water. This, it is said, will restore the
lashes when lost by disease. The effect
of black lashes is to deepen the color of
gray eyes. The discoloration known as
mask is removed by a wash made from
30 grains of the chlorate of potash in 8
ounces of rose-water. Wrinkles are
less apparent under a kind of varnish
containing 36 grammes of tarpentine in
B drams of alcohol, allowed to dry on
the face. For pimples on the face use
this recipe: hirty of bicar-
bonate of soda, 1 dram of glycerine, 1
ounce of spermaceti ointment. Rub on
the face; let it remain for a quarter of
an hour, and wipe off all but a slight
film with a soft cloth. Frequeat
baths in soft water will do as much
for the complexion as any thing [ know
of. After a bath always use a coarse
towel and rub the bady until & brisk cir-
culation enswes. For profuse perspira-
tion, use one tablespoonful of ammonia
in & wash-bowl of water. Do not use
much hair oil—this is an unclean habit
of the toilat—but instead use the hair-
brush vigorously and oiten. People who
are anxious to rid of a superabuan-
dance of flesh must let anll oily matters
alone, and eat in-tead acids, lemons,
and limes; eat a,mringli of dry meats
and crackers instead of bread. Leave
all sweetmeats alone and any thing con-
taining starch or sugar. ones
should esai rich soups, oat-meal, and the
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tinnally Inereasing—Agonts wanted ev best
neetn rnts — Don’t waste tim or Ulrcular.

BOB'T WELLS, 48 Vesey St, N. Y. P. 0. Box 1287,

AGENTS, READ THIS.

Wewill pay Agents a Salary d!lm
PR utlilu'l TR cornmiss Lo sell our new
m':arﬂu inventions,  We mean iwhat we say. Sam-
Bie free.  Afcree SHERMAN & CO,, Marshail, Sich.

LI P- E“ALD & en-,

TENNESSEE IHON HOUBE.

AGENTS WANTED FOR THE

ICTORIAL
L HISTORY ormz WORLD

eontatim 67 R fiue histoncal engravin
large double coluinn pages, s« is the moat 1 s

5> DR. CLARK Lo
JOHNSON’S

[ndian Blood Syrup.

LABORATORY,

T1 W. 3d St., New York City.

tory of the World ever published. 1tsells at sight, Send
for speclimen pages and pxus ferms (o Agrnt® and see
why it wells faster Lhan any « ther book.

NATIONAL PUBLISHING €O0,. St Louls,

D.H. LAMBERSON,
WESTERN

LE AUENT
REMINGTOIN'S
CELEBRATED BREECH LOADING
Rifles, Shot-Guns, Revolvers,

CARTRIDGES, SH%S, PRIMERS, &o.

The “RENINGTON" SEWING MACHINES,
m::'ﬁ:ﬁﬂ W&W#
reoins, 257 Blate St Chicago, Il

DR. JOHN BULL'S

Smith's Tonie Syrap

FOR THE CURE OF

FEVER and ACGUE
Or CHILLS and FEVER.

The proprietor of this celebrated medicine
justly claims for it & superiority over allrem-
edies ever offered to the public for the BAFE,
CERTAIN,SPEEDY and PERMANENT cure
of Ague and Fever, or Chills and Fever, wheth-
erof short or long standing. He refers to the
entire Western and Southern country to bear
him testimony.to the truth of the assertion
thatinno caze whatever will it fail to cure if
the directionsarestrictly followed and earried
out. Inagreat many cases asinzle dose has
been sufficient for acare, and whole families
have been cured by a single bottle, witha per-
fectrestoration of the general health, Itis,
however, prudent, and in every case more cer-
tain tocure, if its useis continued in smaller
doscs for a week or two afier the disease has
been checked, more especially in diffioult and
long-standing cases, Usually this medicine
willnotrequireany aid to keep the bowels in
good order, Shoald the patient, however, re-
quire s cathartic medicine, after having taken
three or four doses of the Tonic, a single dose of
BULL'S VEGETABLE FAMILY PILLS will
be sufficient.

The genuine SMITH'S TONIC SYRUP must
have Dql JOHN BULL'Sprivatestamponeach
bottle. DR.JOHN BULL only has the right to
manufscture and sell the o al JOHN J.

SMITH'S TONIC SYRUP, of Louisville, Ky.
Examine well the label on each bottle. 1f my
private stamp is not on each bottle, do mot
purchase, or you will be deceived.

DERE. JOXEIN BUII.,
M fa er and Vender of
SMITH'S TONIC SYRUP,
BULL'S SARSAPARILLA,
BULL'S WORM DESTROYER,
The Popular Remedies of the Day.

Principal Office, 819 Main St., LOUISVILLE, KT.
The only 26 Cent

AGUE REMEDY

IN THE WORLD.

THERMALINE

A safe and reliable substitute for
Quinine. The best known remedy
for all diseases caused by Malarial
Poisoning, being a preventive as
well as a certain cure for

FEVER and AGUE,

CHILLS&FEVER

Dumb Ague, Ague Cake,
Remittent, Intermittent Fe=
vers, Kidney Disease, Liver
and Bowel Complaints, Dys~
pepsia and Ceneral Debility;
the best general Tonic for Debili-
tated Systems. Price, 25 cents per
box. Bold by all Druggistsin this town.
Mailed on receipt of price by DUNDAS
DICK & C0., 36 Wooster New
York. Explanatory book mailed FREE

eatables mentioned for the fleshy ones
to let alone Bathing oily skins with
camphor dries the oil sxmewhat, where
the eamphor would parch nice com-
plexions. Aftar a child is 5 years old,
the hair shonld never be cut save to
bave the ends eclipped once a month,
This will enable a girl to have a
sdowry* of hair, if she only takes
B;npar care of it. Any woman can be

autiful if she will only make the ef-
fort.— Cor. De'roit Free Press.

How Women Would Vote.

Were the question admitted to the ballot,
and women were allowed to vote, every wom-
an in the land who has used Dr. Pierce's Fa-
vorite Preseription would vote it to be an un-
falling remedy
bher sex. Dr. Plerce has received hundreds of
grateful testimonials of its curative power.

lowa Crry, Towa March 4, 1878.
Dr. R. V. Picrce, Buffulo, N. Y.:

Drear Sir—For many months [ was a great
suffercr. Poysiclans could afford me no re-
ltef. In my despalr I commenced the use of
yvour Favorite Prescription. It speodily el-
fecled mv entire and permanent cure,

Yours thankfully,
Mus. Pavr R. Baxren

Sixce the first Introduction of Dr. F. Wil-
hofi’s Aoti-Periodie or Fever und Ague Tonie,
it has steadily gained in popularity with the

oFIt‘. but since {ts proprietors, Wheelock,
ﬁn ay & Uo., gave its composition to the
world, 50 that everybody can know what it is,
the sale of it has doubled itself. It contains
no dangerous drug, and yet it Is the greatest
lpr'riﬂc sgainst malarial discases, such as
Chills and Fever, and Dumb Chills. For sale
by all Druggists,

For Ples, ete., use C. Gllbert's Corn Starch.
Casw Jackson's Best 8weet Navy Tobaceo.
AT 6 PFR CENT.

HBHEY lﬂA“En on clly, farin, ehurch and

—A Chicago editor shouts: * We

of March.” Tue Waterloo Observer

erally torn to pieces.

suys if that's the case it will lmmly!
pay to get out a directory this year,

have killed 804,000 hoxs since the first | 3°

villace property by the U. S, Homo & 7 ower Association,
No 5l Nosthat, o f Lounis, Mo, Fnelose Staimn
~EBE PONSIBLE AGENTS WANTED,

A YEAR essy made in esch

for the diseases peculisr to |

’2q&o cotnty, (sl hasiness on and sceata
did's J. B. CEHAPMAN, 6U Wrestel, Madison, Ind,

| Nervie

subjocts
; T6¢ dozen.

PHOTOS. e Vel Gutney, Bl

MALARIAL DISEASES,

j & HEADACHE, BILIOUS-

3 - 4 NESS, INDIGESTION and
FEVERS. These

mu&ms health to

t i '":n'?'s"'ﬁ"%g” iy and

nervousness.,

25 t= per < |
OGGIDENTALIS.
NO ALOES! NO QUININE!
NO POISONOUS DRUCS !

A NEVER-FAILING CUBE FOR
FEVER and AGUH.
DOES MNOT AFFECT THE HWEAD,
NAUSEATE THE STOMACH OR GRIPF THE BOWEL

S.
A pleasant, speeidy and rellalie remedy for Female
Diseasin It use prevents Maladlal polon from se
cuntlating i the systent, 1t keeps the stomach In &
healthy condition, Preventing Darrhaa and
ey -u-n.l--sr Cures | 4! sl Pilem, Quicts
y e ung sleep and «x-
ils i & Iz ] i als bhe futetions of the
bandy. In wahasbile e wsehold remedy.
Saalal Wikscdeacade N1y
W H, Mo LONALD & 0., New York;
VAN SCHAAMUR, SEEVENSUON & O, Chleago;

RICUHARDSOR & (0. 8L Lonis,
A. & V. C. HILLER, Proprietors,

TER Hagsniugien Lvepune, st Lowis.

ST Ni—es

K5 i

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERY,
plevne sy ygouw soaw the Addecrti ocomend
in thin paper. Advertisers tike to know
sehen and where their Adeertisemants
are paying besi,

New.
nn th af the aki -
m“muh., '::p!rnlln. i and
izea the hereditary taint or polsen im
Erpsipelas aod

There are no spirits empioyed In lts manufacture, sod
bo taken by Lhe m’ eﬁm Inulm.whm
veble, care only being reguired (n afiension

Dr. Clark Johnson's

INDIAN BLOOD PURIFIER.
$1.00
.50

An Excellent Family Remedy.

FARMONT, Wk
Derr Sir—1 have used your exced|ont
Byrup in my tamily for several
iha beat 1 have over used.

it lobe
JAS L BUPOGRL

All that it is Recommended to be.
P
W rocuminended to ba. | WILLIAM B

Liver Complaint Cured.

Mercer County, Ma,
Doy Sir—1 would say that 1 have used your indian
Blowd Syrup [or Constipation and Liver mﬂa
and having been thoroughly cuned, would
1 troubled with Bl tom, Lives
4 F. DHANE

Liver Complaint.

PANCROFT, Daviess County, Ma
Deay Str—1 was sufesing about 14 years with Liver
Comypiaint, and wis onah's to got anytuing to relieve
me intll L svimenesd u g your Indian llﬂm
My cmp, which his effectually eured nwe 1 r
roconunend it kighly, JAMES




